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"Yes."

"And your lover to-day, was he to your liking?"

"I did not have a lover."

"You lie, the fish have spoken."

Tehura got to her feet and stared at Gauguin, who saw that
her child-like face had taken on an unexpected look of
mysticism* Then she closed the door and coming back to the
middle of the room, recited a prayer. She was naked.

"Save me! Save me!

It is tie evening; tie evening of tie gods.
Watch over me} 0 Cod, ntar me, 0 Lord}
Guard me from temptation and ill-advice,
Guard me from sudden death,
From wishing evil or from execration.
Guard me from secret plotting
And quarrels over tie division of land.
May peace be around us.
0 God, guard me from tie angry fighter,
From lim who, when angry, wanders,
Wlo takes pleasure in causing fear,
Whose lair is for ever bristling.
May I and my spirit livey

o

When she had finished speaking, she went up to Gauguin.
Her eyes were full of tears:
"You must beat me, beat me for a long time."
Gauguin could not lift his hand to strike something that
appeared to him so beautiful at that moment. The colour of
her skin made her appear to be clothed in a yellow-orange
garment.
She said again; "You must beat me, beat me for a long rime,
otherwise you will be angry for a long time and will be ill/'
Gauguin kissed her, repeating to her the words of Buddha:
"Violence must be overcome with gentleness; evil with good-
ness; falsehood with the truth/'